Chapter Seven
ROMANCE   BY  THE   BOSPORUS
ONE OF THE  GREATEST WISHES  OF  ALMOST EVERY WESTERNER
in Turkey is to meet Moslem women. Ever since Kemal
Ataturk's reforms, the Turkish woman, unlike her sisters in
other Mohammedan countries, is not distinguishable from
an American or an English woman in her social and political
position or in her outward appearance; and from the French-
woman only in so far as the latter has no vote. But at the time
of the Great War, this was quite different, and although upper-
class Turkish women were emancipated to a certain extent
even at that time, they were, like those from the lower classes,
still subject to a hundred and one restrictions.
A Turkish woman at that period was not allowed to visit
any restaurant, cafe or tea-shop; nor could she go to the
theatre, with the exception of two afternoons a week, when
there were special matinees for Turkish ladies. The only
career open to her was that of a teacher; there could be no
question of her becoming an actress, a singer, a musician or
a dancer. At home, she always wore a scarf over her hair,
since no man, except her husband, not even a Mohammedan,
was permitted to see the nape of her neck. In public she wore
the petcheh) the veil, which covered the whole face, including
the eyes, and the tcharshaf, a sort of mantilla, held together
by a brooch at the breast, and covering the upper part of
the body as well as the neck and hair. Should she chance
to meet a male acquaintance in the street, she was not per-
mitted to greet him, nor to be greeted by him. She had to be
at home by sunset. There was scarcely any opportunity for
her to indulge in physical exercise. If she were sufficiently
well off to afford the luxury, she could take a drive in a horse-
carriage, or be rowed in a boat. The women of the lower
classes would sometimes go for an outing on a Friday after-
noon to Kyaathaneh or Anadolu Hissar, known to Europeans as
*the Sweet Waters of Europe* and 'the Sweet Waters of Asia',
and there they would sit by the shore, with their veils thrown
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